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the Imperial Council.   Several days later I heard that the
Duma had been dissolved.   Unwilling to add to the diffi-
culties of the Government, I had my petition held in St.
Petersburg.
On August 20th, I wrote to Baron Frederichs as follows:
Having received your letter of July lyth, with the amiable advice
not to return to my country at this time, I mailed a petition of
resignation the following day. But becoming aware of the disastrous
consequences which the dissolution of the Duma may have, and find-
ing it unpatriotic to air personal grievances at such a time, I stopped
the letter in St. Petersburg. Since that time upward of a month has
passed, and at present I consider it possible to- take up the matter
again. When I left the post of President of the Council of Minis-
ters, for reasons which I had the honour to report to His Majesty and
which had been by no means new to him, I failed to notice any
discrepancy between my step and the Emperor's views. In fact,
His Imperial Majesty very graciously relieved me from my office and
publicly recognized my services by means of a very favourable rescript
and a suitable reward. Thereupon, a Cabinet was formed for whose
members the Duma and the majority of the people could have no
other feeling but that of contempt mingled with hostility. This
Cabinet was to act the part of an impregnable "rock'* (His Majesty's
expression). And indeed it was a rock, in the sense that it sustained
the blows of the waves without breathing a word and without being
able to mould the course of events. ... As a result of the subse-
quent dissolution of the Duma, the ministerial rock has practically
crumbled away. . . .
No sooner did I retire from the office of President of the Council
of Ministers than the official attitude toward me underwent an
abrupt change. The semi-official paper of the Cabinet immediately
opened a campaign of insinuations against me. The Ministers gave
anonymous interviews to foreign correspondents, stating their polit-
ical credo and making this an occasion for surreptitious attacks on
me. . , . Finally, to-day, the newspapers carry a telegram sent to
Kaiser Wilhelm by the monarchist party of the "true Russians" [Black
Hundreds], which blames all of Russia's misfortunes upon me and
brands me as a Jewish ruler. It has also come to my knowledge
that some of the members of the Imperial family accuse me of
being the cause of all that is now happening in our country, As a